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Dramatis Perſonx. _ 


M E N. 


Menſicur BAA NA RD. 
on ARD, Brother to Mr. BAANAAB. 
ExAs Tus, in love with MARAIAMN E. 
Dok Ax r, Son to Mr. Ba RN ARA. 
Monſicur le Marquis. 
Baros DE MESS r. | 
Janno, Couſin to Mr. BAANAAD. 3 
CoL1n, Servant to Mr. BARNARD. - 
"CHARLY, @ little By. 
Servant to ERASTUS, 
Three Gentlemen, Friends to Doa AN r. 
4 Coth, ether Servants, &c. 


Madam BAANAA D. | 
MAAIAMN E, her Daughter. 

MAWEk IN, Sifler to JANNO, 

LIs ETA, Servant to MAAIAMNT. 


The SCENE is laid in Normandy, in 
| France. 


. ˙ A Tg BETS ei ue ane 4 ra — « 2 
fg 4 


2 


"I 
A 


A 3 . . 
. 
— 


La Maj ale. ; 


; = 'OR, TAE . 
Covxray Hovss. 
1 : coals — e—————_ 

. _ ALES” 2 SCENE I. 
30 EE 
Enter Eraſtue nk bis Man, with” Li- 
Nad Mariamne 5 Maid. 
I k 
' * "Net more I'll tell Ye, 35. * 
4 you've any Conſideration in the 
World for her, you muſt be gone 
chis Minute. 
: Er. My dear Liſetta, let me but 
. ſpeak to ber, let me but ſee her 
Fl only. 


2775 You may do what you will; but ae 


Bere, whilſt you are in our Houfe, 1 do believe 


he's 28 — to ſee Jou. As 5 you can be to 
fee = but 5 | | | 
A "to Er, 
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Er. But why won't you give ur that dg 
faction then? 

Liſ. B cauſe I know the Conſequence. for 

when you once get together, the Devil himſelf 

is not able to part ye; you'll ſtay ſo long till 
you're ſurpria dy and what will becom a us 

: then ? 

Serv. Why, then we Jhall. be thrown out at 
the Window, I ſuppoſe, © © | 

Tiſ. No, but I ſhall be turn'd out of Doors. 

Er. How _ unfortunate am I !- theſe-Doots 
are Open to all the World, and only Shut to 
Ne. 

Tiſ. Beeauſe you come for a Wife, and at our 
Houſe we don't. care for n that come for 
Wives. — 

Serv. What would you have us. come _ 
(Child 2 71 
T. Any ching but wives; hecauſe they cant 

be put off without Portions. 

Serv. Portions! No, no, never talk of Por- 
tions; my Maſter nor I neither don't. want 
Tortions; and if he'd follow my Advice, Py 

giment of Fathers ſhou'd not guard 2 | 

Liſ. What ſay you? 5 

Serv. Why, if you'll.contrive that my Maſhes 
may run away with your Miſtreſs, I don't much 
. faith, if I run away with you. 

. Liſ. Don't you ſo, wget $ Face? but 7 hop 
ato be better provided for. 

Er. Hold your Tongues. But Where is Mg: 
riatne' s Brother ? He is my Boſom Friend, and and 
wou'd be willing to ſerve me. | 


Li. IL told you. before, that he ber been a- 
read 


9 


$roag a hunting, and we han't ſeen him theſe 
three Days; the ſoldom lies at home, 'to ayoid 
His Father's ill Humour; ſo that it is not your 
Miſtrefs only that our old coyetous Cuff teizes 
.- there's no body in the Family but feels 
the Effects of his ill Humour -- by his good 


Will he wou'd not ſuffer a Creature to came 7 
within his Doors, or eat at his Table ----- and 


if there be but a Rabit extraordinary for Dinner, 
he thinks himſelf ruin'd for ever. 


Er. Then 1 find you paſs your Time com- 8 


fortably in this Famify. 

Liſ. Not ſo bad as you imagine neither, per- 
haps; for, thank Heav'n, we have a Miſtreſs 
that's as Bountiful as he is Stingy, one that 
will let him ſay what ke will, and yet does 
what ſhe will. But hark, here's ſomebody 
coming it is certainly he. 

Er. Can't you hide us ſomewhere ? 


Liſ. Here, here, get you in here as faft as 


Fou can, 


Serv. Thruſt me in too. 
[Tuts em into the he Cloſer, 


BENE EE 


| Enter Mariamne. 
Liſ. O, is it you? 


Har. So, Liſetta, where have you been? 
I've been looking for ye all over the Houſe: 
Who are thoſe People in the Garden with my 


Mether-in-Law? I believe my Father won't be 
Very well pleas'd to ſee em there, 

Liſ. And: here's ſomebody elſe not far off, 
that I believe your Father won't be very well 


Ag pleaſed 


De Cunts Horn. 9 
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pleaſed with neither, Come, Sir, Sir. [Call 


Eraſtus and his Servant come out. 
— Mar, O Heavens: II 0Cries out. 


Liſ. Come, Lovers, 1 can allow you but a 


ſhort Bout en't this time; you muſt do your 
Work with a Jirk one Whiſper, two 
Sighs, and a Kiſs; make haſte, I ſay, and I'll 
ſtand Centry for ye in the mean time. 
Exit Liſetta. 

Mar. Do you know what you expoſe me to, 
Eraſtus? What do you mean? 

Er. To Die, Madam, fince you receive me 
with ſo little Pleaſure. 


Mar. Conſider what wou'd become * Me, 


if my Father ſhou'd ſee you here. 

Er. What wou'd you have me do? 

Mar. Expect with Patience ſome happy Turn 
of Affairs; my Mother- in-Law is kind and in- 
dulgent to a Miracle, and her Favour, if well 
managed, may turn to our Advantage; and cou'd 
I prevail upon my ſelf to declare my 'Paſſi on ta 
ber, I don't doubt but ſhe'd j join in our Intereſt, 

Er. Well, ſince we've nothing to fear ſrom 
Her, and your Brother, you know, is my inti- 
mate Friend; you may therefore conceal me 
fomewhere about the Houſe for a few Days. 
I'll creep into any Hole, 


Serv. Ay, but who muſt have the Care of 


bringing us Victuals? 5 Al de. 
Er. Thruſt us into the Celſar, or up into the 
Garret: 1 don't care where it is, ſo that it be but 
under the ſame Roof with you. 
Serv. But I don't ſay ſo, for that Jade Liſetra 
Will have the feeding of us, any I kng y what 


* 


* — © OTIny 
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kind of Diet ſhe keeps. I believe we ſhan't be 
hike the Fox in the Fable, our Bellies won't be 
fo full but we ſhall be able to creep out at the 
lame Hole we got in at, 
Ee. Mut 1 then be gone? Muſt I return to 
Paris? : 
| Enter Liſetta. 

Ei. Yes, that you muſt, and immediately 
too, for here's my Maſter coming in upon ye. 
Er. What ſhall I do? 
. Begone this Minute. 
Mar. Stay in the Village 'till you hear 5 


, 


me, none of our Family know that you arein it, 


Er. Shall 1 ſee you ſometimes ? 

Mar. I han't time to anſwer you now? 
Liſ. Make hafte, I ſay; are you bewitch'd? 
Er. will you write to me? 

Mar. 1 will if I can. 
Tiſ. Begone, I ſay, is the Devil in yon ? 
( Tyruſting Eraſtus and his Servant out. 
Come this Way, your Father's juſt ſtepping in 
upon us. | [Exeunt, 


S 


Enter Mr. Barnard beating Colin. 
Mr. Bar. Rogue! Raſcal ! did not I com- 
mand you ? Did not I give you my Orders, 


 Sirrah? 


Col. why, You give me Orders to let no body 
in; and Madam, Her gives me Orders to let 
every body in----why the Devil himſelf can't 


pleaſe you Boath, I think. 


Mr. Bar. But, Sirrah, you muſt obey mx 
Orders, not hers. # 
Cot, 
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Col. Why, the Gentlefolks asked for Herz 
they did not ask for You----what do ye make 
ſuch a Noife about:: 

Mr. Bar. For- that Realon, Sirrah, : you ſhou'l 
not ha” let em in. 

Col. Hold, Sir, I'd rather ſee vou Angry, 
than her, that's true; for when you're Angry 
-you have only the Pe'il in ye, but when Ma- 
dam's in a Paſſion ſhe. has the He il and: his 
Dam both in her Belly, 

Mr. Bar. You mult ** what 1 1 to you, 
Sirrah, and obey my Orders. 

Col. Ay, ay, Meaſter . but let's not quarrel 
with one another - - you're n in ſuch a 


Plaguy Humour. 


Mr. Bar. What are theſe People that are e juſt | 


come? 

Col. Nay, that-know. "4" pai but, as fine 
Volk they are as ever Eye beheld, * 
bleſs em. 5 

« My. Bar. Did you hear their Names? 


Col, Noa, noa, but in a Coach they keam 


all heſmear'd with Gould, with {ix breave Hor- 
ſes, the like on em ne'er did J ſet Eyes on 
------ twou'd do a Man's. Heart good to look on 
ſike fine Beaſt, Meafter. 
Mr. Bar. How many Perſons are there? 2 

Col. Vour--- two as fine Men as ever Woman 
bore, and two as dainty Deames as à Man wou d 
deſire to lay his Lips to. . 

"Mr. Bar. And all this Crew ſets. up at my Houſe. 

Col. Noa, noa, Meaſter, the Coachman is 
gone into the Village 'to ſet up his Coach at 
tome Inn, for I old him our Coach-Houſe o_ 

V 


0 


all 
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nll of Vaggots, but "he'll bring back the ſix 


Horſes, for 1 told him we had a rear gov 


Steable. 


Vr. Bar. Did you fo, Raſeal 2 Did you ſo? 


ſ Beats him. 


Col. Doant, doant, Sir, it wou'd do you good. 
to ſee ſike Cattle, 1 faith they look as if; they | 


had ne” er kept Lent. 

"Mr. Bar. Then they ſhall learn Religion at 
my Houſe - Sirrah, do you take care they 
Sup without Oats to- night What will become 
-of me? Since 1 bought this damn'd Country 
Houſe, I ſpend more in a Summer than wou'd 
maintain me ſeyen Year. 

Col. Why,/if you ſpend Mony, han't you g good 
things for it? Come they not to Tee you the 
whole Country raund2 Mind how you re beloy'd, | 
Meaſter, 

Mr. Bar. Pox take ſuch Love How now, 
| what do you want? 
Enter Liſetta, 

N Sir, there' s ſome Company i in the Gardan 
"Mr: Bar. The Dey 15 take 'em, what Buſi neſs 
have they here ? But who are they | 

Liſ. Why, Sir, there's the fat Abbot that 
. ate ws 1 iong at Dinner, and drinks his 
two B:ttles by way of Whet, 

Ur. Bar. 1 wiſh his Church was. in his Belly, 
that his Guts might be half full before he came 
and who elle? 

Liſ. Then there's the yonng Marquis that won 
all my Lady's Money at Cards. 

Mr. Bar, Pox take him too, 


mf 
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.Lif. Then there's the merry n that e 5 


in a good Humour. 
Ur. Bar. Very well. N 
Li,. Then there's ſhe that "RY dans all my 


: Lady' s China t'other Day, and laugh'd at it for 


a Jeſt. 

Ar. Bar. Which I paid above Fifty Pounds 
for in Earneſt .- very well, and pray how did 
Madam receive all this fine Company ?-----With 


a hearty. Welcome, and a Curtſie with her Bum 
- down to the Ground, ha. | 


LI. No indeed, Sir, ſhe was very angry with em. 

Mr. Bar. How! Angry with em, ſay you? 

Liſ. Yes indeed, Sir, for ſhe expected they 
wou'd have ſtaid here a Fortnight, but it ſeems 


things happen ſo unluckily that they can't ſtay 


here above ten Days. 
Mr. Bar, Ten Days! How! what! four Per- 


ſons with a Coach and ſix, and a Kennel of 
| hungry Hounds in Liveries, to live upon me 


ten Days! [Exit Liſerta, 
Enter a Soldier, g 

So, what do you want? 8 | 

Sol. Sir, I come from your Nephew, Cape 

Hungry. 

Ar. Bar. Well, what does he want? 

Sol. He gives his Service to you, Sir, and 

ſends you Word that he'll come and dine with 
you To-morrow, 
' Mr. Bar. Dine with me! no, no, Friend, tell 
him I don't dine at all To-morrow, it is my 
Faſt Day, my Wife died on't. 

Sol. And he has ſent you here a Pheaſant and 


- 3 of Partridges. 


— 


Mr, Bar. 


þ 
| 
. 
? 


V7. 


Ar. Bar. How's that; a Pheaſant and Par- 
ret ſay you? - let's ſee --- very fine Birds 
y-—- letme conſider · To- morrow is not my 


Faft-Day, I miſtook, tell my Nephew he ſhall 


be welcome And d'ye hear? [zo Colin.] do 
you take theſe Fowl and hang them up in a cool 
Place ----- and take this Soldier in, and make him 


drink. make him drink, d'ye fee a Cup, --- 


ay, a Cup of ſmall Beer---d'ye hear. | 

Col. Yes, Sir Come Aang; our ſmall Beet 
is reare good. 

Sol. But, Sir, he bad me tell ye chat he'll 
bring two or three of his Brother Officers E 
with him. 1 

Ar. Bar. How's that! Officens with 1 — 
here, come back take the Fowl again; I 
don't die To- morrow, and ſo tell him [Gives 


[Thruſts him out. 

Sol. Sir, Sir, that won't hinder them from 

coming, for they retir'd a little diſtance off the 

Camp; ; and becauſe your Houſe is near 'em, 
Sir, they reſolve to come. 

Mr. Bar. Go, begone, Sirrah, [Thruſts him 


Lim the Basket.} Go, go. 


ont.) There's a Rogue now, that ſends methree 
lean Carrion Birds, and brings half dozen | 


Varlets to eat them. 
Enter Mr. Barnard*s Brother... 
Bro. Brother, what is the Meaning of cheſe 


Doings? If you don't order your Affairs better, 


you'll have your Fowl taken out of your very 
Yard, and carried away before your Face. 


Ar. Bar. Can J help it, Brother? But what's 
the matter now? | 
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Bro, There's a Parcel of Fellows have been 
hunting about your Gronnds all this Morning, 
broke down your Hedges, and are now-coming 
into your Houſe——don't you hear them? 

| Mr. Bar, No, no, I don't hear them; who 
are they? 

Bro. Three or four Rake-helly Officers, with 
Jour Nephew at the Head of 'em. : 

Mr. Bar. O the Rogue! he might well ſend 
me Fowl— but is it not a vexatious thing, 
that I muſt ſtand fill and ſee my ſelf plunder'd 
at this Rate, and have a Carrion of a Wife 
who thinks I ought to thank all theſe Rogues 


that come to deyour me! but can't you adviſe 


me what's to be done in this Caſe? 

Bro. I wiſh 1 cou'd, for it goes to my Heart 
to ſee you thus treated by a Crew of Vermin, 
who think they do you a great deal of Honour 
in ruining of you. 

Mr. Bar. Can there be no Way found to re 
dreſs this? 

Bro. If I were you, I I'd leave this Houſe 
quite, and go to Town. 

Mr. Bar. What, leave my Wife behind me? 
ay, that wou'd be mending the matter indeed! 
Bre. Why don't you sell it then? 

Ar. Bar. Becauſe no body will Buy it; it has 
got as bad a Name as if the Plague were in't; 
it has been ſold over and over, and every Fa- 
mily that has liv'd in it has been ruin'd, 

Bro. Then fend away all your Beds and Fur- 
niture, except what is abſolutely neceſſary for 
zour own Family, you'll ſave ſomething by 
that, for then your Gueſts can't ſtay with you 
all Night, however. | Mr. 


* 
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My. Bar. 1 ve try'd that already, and it lig- 
nified nothing. Fot they all got drunk and 


lay in the Barn, and next blotning laugh'd it 


off for a Frolick. 
Bro. Then there i is but one N left that 


wm can think of. 


Mr. Bar. What's that? WY eee 


Bro. You muſt e' en do what's done when 2 | 
Town's a-fire, blow up your Houle that the 
Miſchief may run no farther But who is this 


Gentleman? 


Mr. Bar. I never { ſaw him in my Life before, | 
but for all that, I'll hold ab Pound he comes 


to dine with me. | b 
s 9 * nter * Mar i 

matt My dear Monſieur ory I'm your 
mo bumble Servant. 3 * | 

- My. Bar. I don't doubt i it, Sir. e 

: Marq, What is the Meaning of this Mr. 
Barnard? You look as coldly . me as if 4 
: a Stranger. 


E 


: to by Perſons I never ſaw in my Life before. 
Marg. You muſt know, Mr. Barnard, Im 
Lome on purpoſe to drink a Bottle of wine 


22 with vou. 


Mr. Bar. That may be, Sir; but it happens. 
that at this Time I am not at all a-dry. 
Marg. 1 left the Ladies at Cards waiting for 
Supper; for my Part, I never play; ſo I came 


55 ſee. my dear Mr. Barnard; and I Il aſſure you, 


I undertook this Journey only to haye. the Ho- 


mour of your Acquaintance. 


Mr. Bar. You might have ſpar· d your ſelf 


ahat — Sir. Marg. 
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W Ur. Bar. Why truly, Sir, I'm very apt to . 


n 


as The nnn 


Marg. Don't you know, Mr. 7 chat 
this Houſe of yours is a little Paradiſe? 
Mr. Bar. Then rot me if it be, Sir. a 

Marg. For my Part, I think a pretty Retreat 
in the. Conntry. is one of the greateſt "Comforts 
in Life; I ſuppoſe you neyer want good Com 
pany, Mr. Barnard? _ 

Ur. Bar, No, Sir, I never want Company; for 10 
vou muſt kn6w I Ioye very much to be Alone, 

Mar. Good Wine you muſt keep above all 

things, without good Wine and good Cheer 1 

would not give a Fig for the Country. 

Ur. Bar. Really, Sir, my Wine is the worſt Wl | 

you ever drank in your Life, and you'll find W 
my Cheer but very indifferent. 

Marg. N o matter, no matter, Mr. Barnard; 

1 Ve heard much of your Ho pitality, there's 1 * 
plentiful Table in yo our Lobky find your Wife is 

| Certainly one of the beſt Women in the World. Yr 

Ar. Bar. Rot me if ſhe be, Sir. N 

Enter Colin. | - ub 
Col. Sir, Sir, vonder s the Baron 4 Meſſy 


"4 


has loſt his Hawk in our Garden; he ſays it js js 
1 upon one of the Trees; may we let 
m have'n again, Sir? oP 
Mr. Bar. Go tell him, that— | 
Sol. Nay, you * tell him your fol, for 
here he comes. in 


SCENE lv. Fe: 1 
_ Enter the Baron de Meſſy. at; : 

5 Sir, I'm your moſt humble Servant, and ask 

mu a thouſand Pardons that I ſhould live ſo long 


i your N aac come upon ſuch 15 
| . Occa * 


vour, if you'll. do me that Honour. 


bre Country Houss. 19 
Oceaſion as this to pay you my firſt Reſpects. 
Mr» Bar. It is very well, Sir; but 1 think 


People may. he very good Neighbours without 
viſiting one another. 


FDaron. Pray how do you like our Comntry i * 


Mr. Bar. Not at all, I'm quite tir'd ont. 
Marg. Is it not the Baron? [4 J it is cer- 
tainly he. Ty 8 
Baron. How: my dear Marquis! let me em · | 
brace you... -* 
Marg. My dear Baron, let me kiſs ou. 
I [They. run and embrace. 
Baron. We have not ſeen one another ſinet 
we were School -fellows, before. 174 


Marg. The happieſt Rencontré ! 


Bro. Theſe Gentlemen ſeem to be very well 


| acquainted, 


My. Barn. Yes, but 1 know neither one nor 
t'other of them. 

Marg. Baron, let me preſent to you one of 
the beſt-naturd Men in the World! Mr, Bar- 


nard here, the Flower of Hoſpitality ----. I con- 


gratulate you upon haying ſo good a Neighbour, 
Mr. Barn, Sir! 
Baron. It is an Advantage I am proud of. 
Mr. Barn, Sir! 
Marq. Come, Gentlemen, you muſt be yery 


intimate; let me have the Honour of bringing 


Jou better acquainted, - 
Mr, Barn. Sir! 
Baron. Dear Marquis, I ſhall take it as a ra- 


4 N 


E 


Mr. Barn. Sir! 75 
Marg. With all my Heart Come, Baron 5 


dow you ate here we can make up the meſt 


4 | 2 
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agreeable Company in the World Faith 700 


"alt ſtay and paſs a few Days with us. 

Mr. Barn. Methinks now, this Son of a:'Whore 
«does the Honour of my Houſe to a Miracle, 

Baron. I don't know what to fay, but 4 
'ſhou'd: be: very glad you'd excuſe. me. 

_ Marg. Faith, I can't. 

Baron, Dear Marquis. 

' Marq, Egad I won't. 

Baron. Well, ſince it muſt be 8 hett 
«comes the Lady of the Family. 
Enter Madam Barnard. 
| Marg. Madam, 'let me preſent to Nen the 
Plower of France. 

Baron. Madam, I ſhall think my fer the hap. 
7Pieſt Perſon in the World in your Ladyſhip's 

Acquaintance; and the little Eſtate I have in 
this Country J eſteem more than all the reſt, be. 
«cauſe it lies ſo ne ar your Ladyſnip. 

Mrs. Barn, Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
Marg. Madam, the Baron de Meſſy is the beff 
'humour'd Man in the World, | ve prevail'd 

With him to give us his Company a few Days. 

Mrs. Barn. I'm ſure you cou'd not o_ Mr. 
Barnard or me more. 

Mr. Barn. That's adams d Lye, lm ſure; CA ds. 

Baron. I'm ſorry, Madam, I car t accept of 
the Honour——efor it falls out ſo unluckily, 

that I've ſome Ladies at my Houſe that I can't 
poſſi bly leave. 

Marg. No matter, no matter, Baron; ; youhave 
Ladies at your Houſe, we have Ladies at eur 
Houſe— let's join Companies. come, let's Tend 
Hor them immediately; the more the mervier. 

Ar. Bars. An admirable Expedient, truly!” 

| Bare 
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my ſelf. _ 
kate, Make haſte, dear Baron, for we ſha 
be impatient for your Return. 


have it ſo, I'll return as ſoon as poſſible. 
Mr. Barn, I have it ſol sbud, Sir, you may 


ſay as long as you pleaſes Im in no haſte for 


Baron. Madam, your moſt humble Servant 
But I won't take my Leave of you I ſhalt 
be back again immediately-—-Monſieur. Barnard, , 
I'm. your moſt humble Servant; Since you will i 


Baron, Well, ſince it muſt: be ſo, III ga for 


Ereunt Baron and Marquis. 


ye. 
Mr. Barn. Mam, you are the Cauſe that I 
am not Maſter ef my own Houle. 


Mrs. Barn. Will you never learn to be rea- 


N Husband? 
| | The Marquis. returns. 


'Marq. The Baron is the beſt humour d Man J 
in the World, only a little, too ceremonious, 
that's al I love to be free and generous; 


ſince I came to paris I've reform'd half the Court, 


Mrs. Barn. You are of the moſt. 3 


Humour in the World, Marquis. 


done with the Ladies? 


Marg. Always merry — But What have Neu 0 


Mrs. Barn, I left how at Cards. 


Marg. Well, Þll wait upon em- but, Ma- 
dam, let me deſire you not to put your ſelt to 
any extraordinary Expence upon our Accounts 


Fou muſt conſider we have more than 
one ay to live together. 


— 


Mr. Barn. Lou are pleaſed to be merry, Marquis. 
arg. Treat us without Ceremony; good 


Fine and — you * of pour. own; 


Wild- 
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Wild Fowl and Fiſh are brought to your Doot 
—— Yon need not ſend abroad for — thing 


bat a piece of Butcher's Meat, or ſo— Let us 
have no Extraordinaries. [Exit 


' © Mr. Barn. If 1 had the feeding of you, a 


Thunderbolt ſhould be your Supper. 
Mrs. Barn. Husband, will you never change 


your Humour? if you go on at this. Rate, it 


will be impoſſible to live with ye. - 41 
Mr. Barn. Very true; for in a little time 1 


ſhall have nothing to live upon. 


Mrs. Barn. Do you * what a ridiculou 
Figure you mak e? 

Mr. Barn. You'll make a great deal worſs 
hen you han't Money enough to pay for the 
waſhing of your Smocks, 

Mrs. Barn. It ſeems you ated me only 10 


diſnonour me; how horrible this 161 


Mr. Barn. I tell ye, you'll ruin me. Do you 
knew how much Money you ſpend in a Year? 
Mrs, Barn. N ot 1 truly, I don't underſtand 


Arithmetick. 


Mr. Barn. Arithmetick, O Lud! O Lud! Is 


it ſo hard to comprehend, that he who receives 


but Sixpence and ſpends a Shilling, muſt be 


ruin'd in the End? 


Mrs. Barn. 1 never troubled my Head with 


Accompts, nor never will; but if you did but 
know what [ridiculous Things the World lays 
of ye 


Mr. Barn. Rot the World Twill ſay worſe 


of me when I'm in a Jayl. 


Mrs. Barn, A very Chriſtian-like Saying, truly, 


Ar. Barn. Don't tell me of Chriſtian 
Adsbud, 


\ 
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Adsbud, Inn turn Jew, and no "= 2g ſhall eat | 


at my Table that is not Circumciſed. 
: Enter Liſetta. 

Ex Madam, there's the Dutcheſs of : Twa 
le juſt fell down near our Door, her Coach 
was overturn d. 

9 Mrs. Barn. I hope her Grace has received no 
urt, 

Lil. No, Madam, but her Coach i is hooks. 

Mr. Barn. Then. there's a Smith. in Town may 


mend it. 


Liſ. They ſay, 'twill- require. two or. three 


Days to fit it up again, 


Mrs. Barn. I'm glad on't with. all my Heart, 


for then I fhall enjoy the Pleaſure of her Grace's 


good Company.---I'll wait upon her... 
Ar. Barn. e fine ts; This! 3 


- 
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A CT IE 8 2 E NE 1 
Enter ur. BARN ARD. 


IEaven be now my Comfort, for my Houſs 
is Hell: [ Starts.] Who's. chere, what 40 


5 want? who are you? 


Enter Servant with 4. Portmantua. 


Mawkin come from Paris. 
Mr. Barn, What a Plague do they hae 
Enter Janno leading 1 in Mawkin. 


Ju. * Siſter, come along 0 here's. 
Couſin. 


* 


Serv. Sir, here's your Couſin Janno and Couſin 


Couſin Mariamne. 


= and. I — lie together. 
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Couſin Baraard - Couſi in Barnard, you 


zgServant· Here's my Liſter Mawkin and 4 
are come to fee on. 1 


Mawk. Ay, ,Coutin, bere's Brother Sanz and yo! 
1 are come from Paris. to fee vou: Pray how 15, 


does Couſin Mariamme do? 


Fan, My Siſter and I waunt well at Paris; fol my 
my Father ſent us here for two or three Weeks Co 


to take a little Country Air. bet 


Ar. Barn. You con'd not come to a worſe I Fol 
Place; for chis is the worſt Air in the Whole 4 
Country. Ds! 

Mat. Nay, I'm ſure, my Father ſays it is Ver. 


| the beſt. 3 


My. Burn. Your Father's a Fool; 1 tell ye, Chi 


is the worft. ſure 


Jan. Nay, Couſin, T fancy * miſtaken A 
now; for I begin to find my Stomach come | 11, 
to 'me-already; in a Fortnight's time you ſhall: b 
fee how Pl] lay about me. | #ard 
Mr. Barn. I don't at all doubt it. 
Mawk, Father wou'd have ſent Siſter Fly and 3 


little Brother Humphrys but the :Calaſh: woud © — 


not hold us all; and ſo they don" t come till I NA 
To-morrow with Mother.- Loc 
Jan. Come, Siſter, lers put * our Things 


in our Chamber; and after you have waſh'd: 
my Fare, and put me. on a elean Neckcloth, 


we'll go in and ſee how our Couſins do. C, 
Mawk, Ay, come along. we'll 8⁰ and ſes To- 


Jan. Couſin, we ſhan't give you I 
Trouble, one Bed will ferve us; ; for Siſter Ma- 


g ' Mawk, | 


®... 
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Mal. But, Couſinʒ Mother pray» yen that 
ou'd order a little Cock - Brotk for Brother Jan- 
E and I, to be got ready as ſoon as-may be. 
Fan, Ay, a propos, Coulin Barnard, that's true; 
my Mother deſires, that we may have ſome- 
Cock-Broth-to. drink two or three times a- day 
between Meals, for my ſiſter and 1 are dicke 
1 
Mawh. And 98 young: Chickens too, ths? 
: W Dottor ſaid wou'd bring us to our n 
il very ſoon. 
| Jan. vou Fib. now, Siſter, it waunt young 
ye, Chickens, ſo it waunt, it was plump mug 
ſure, the Doctor ſaid ſo. 
en Mark. Ay, fo it was Braches-—-Come, let 8 3% 
ne in, and ſee our Couſins. 
al Jan. Ay, come along, Siſter-—Coulia Bay- 
ara, don't forget the Cock Broth. 
[Exeunt Janno and Mawkin.. 
nd Y Ar. Barn. What the Devil does all this mean 
d ——Mother, and Siſter Flip, and little Brother 
till Humphrey, and Chickens, and Pigeon, and 
pee. and Fire from weg mae ud 
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. 3 ; Enter Colin, | 


Col. 0 Meaſter, O Meaſter — Yau'l] a6rchide 
ee To-day, as you are uſen to do, no marry will 
you not; ſee now what it is o be n thay 
ch one's Meafter. 
Mr. Barn. What would this Fool 1 * 
Col. Why Thanks, and 1 Ec . 4 
Falk were greatful, 
Ar. Barn. — the Matter 2 | 
3 cat: 
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W's” Why the Matter is, if you have good 
ſtore of Company in your Houſe, you have 
good ſtore of Meat to put in their Bellies. 
Ar. Barn, How ſo? how ſo? 

Col. Why, a large and ſteately Stag, with a 
pair of Horns on his Head, Heavens bleſs you, 
your Worſhip might · be ſeen to wear em, comes 
towards our Geat a puffing and blawing like a 
Cow in hard Labour — Now ſays I to my 


ſelf, ſays 1, if my Meaſter refuſe to let this fine 


Youth come in, why then he's a Fool d' ye ſee 
So I opens him the Geat, pulls off my Hat 


come, kind Sir, to our Houſe. 
Mr, Barn. Well, well! | 2 
Col. Well, well, ay, and ſo it is well, as 
you ſhall ſtraitway find 80 in he trots, and 
makes directly towards our Barn, and goes 
Bounce, Bounce, againſt tie Door, as boldly 
as if he had been Meaſter on't - he turns'en 


with both my Hands, and ſaid, you're wel- 


about and thawcks'n-down in the Stra, as who 
Wou' d ſay, here will I lay me till to- morrow 


Morning----But he had no gool to deal with 


For tothe Kitchen goes I, and takes me down 


a Muſquet, and with a. Breace of Balls, 1 hits'n 
ſuch a flap in the Feace, that he ne'er ſpoke a 


Word more to me— Have 1 done well or no, 


Meaſter? 


Ar. Bara. Yes, you have done very well for 


-ORCE, N 5 e 


Cal. But this was not all, for a Parcel of Dogs | 
came Yelping after their Companion, as I ſup- 
poſe; ſo I goes to the back Yard-Door, and as 


many as came by, Shu, ſays I, and drove em 
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into the Gearden, ſo there they are as ſafe as 
in a Pawnd — ha, ha- - but I can but think 
what a Power of Paſties we ſhall have at our 
Houſe, ha, ha. [Exit Colin. 

Mr. Barn. I ſee Providence takes ſome Care 
of me: this cou'd neyer have happen'd in a 
better Time, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Cook. 


Cook. Sir, Sir, in the Name of Wonder, what 
do you mean? is it by your Orders that all 
thoſe Dogs were let into the Garden? 

Mr. Barn, How! 

Cook, I believe there's Forty or Fifty Dogs 
tearing up the Lettuce and Cabbage by the 
Root, I believe before the've done, they'll 
rout up the whole Garden, 

Mr. Barn. This is that Rogue's doings. 

Cook. This was not all, Sir, for three or four 
of 'em came into the Kitchen, and tore half 
the Meat off the Spit that was for your Wor- 
ſhip's Supper. 

Mr. Barn. The very Dogs plague me. 

Cook. And then there's a Crew of hungry 
Footmen who deyour'd what the Dogs left, ſo 
that there's not a bit left for your Worſhip's 
e, not a Scrap, not one Morſel, Sir. 

Exit Cook. 

Mr. Farn. Sure I ſhall hit on ſome way to 

get rid of this Crew, | 


„ö; : 
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SCENE lv. 


Enter Colin, N 


Col. Sir, Sir, here's the Devil to do without 
vonder; a parcel of Fellows ſwear they'll have 
our Veniſon, and s'blead I ſwear they ſhall 
have none on't, ſo ſtand to your Arms, 
Meaſter, | 

Mr, Barn. Ay, you' ve done finely, Rogue, 
Raſcal, have you not? 

[ Beating him, 


Col. Sblead, I ſay they ſhan't have our Ve- 


niſon, I'Il die before Pll part with it, 
[ Exit, 
| Enter Brother. 

Bro. Brother, there” s ſome Gentlemen within 
ask for you, | 

Mr. Barn, What Genilemen? ? Who 
they? 

- bro, The Gentlemen tha have been . 
all this Morning, they're now gone up to your 
Wife s Chamber. 

Air. Barn, The Devil go 8 em. 


Bro. There's but one Way to get rid of this 


plague, and that is, as I told you before, to 
jet your Houle on Fire, 
Mr. Barn. That's doing my ſelf an Injury, 
Not them. 
Fro, There's Dag, Horſes, Maſters, and 
Servants, all intend to ſtay here till To-mor- 
row Morning, that they may be near the Woods 
to hunt the earlier-- -beſides (I over-heard 
mem) they're in a kind of Plot againſt you, 
| 1. 


* 1. 
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N 2 5 What did they ſay! > 
Bro. You'll be Angry if I ſhould tell ye. 


Mr. — Can I be more Angry than Iam? 

Bro, They ſaid then, that it was the greateſt 
Pleaſure in the World to ruin an old Lawyer 
in the Country, who had got an Eſtate by ruin- 
ing honeſt People in TRE 

"Mr, Barn, There's Rogues far ye! 

Bro. I'm miſtaken if they don't play yr 
ſome Trick or other. 

* Mr. Barn. Hold, let me conſider, 

Bro. What are you doing? 

Mr. Barn, I'm Conceiving, I ſhall Bring-forth 


_ preſently — oh I have it, it comes from 


hence, Wit was its. Father, and Inyentiqn its 
Mother; if I had thought on't ſooner, I ſhow'd 


Have been happy. 


Bro, What is it? | 
Mr. Barn. Come, come along, I ſay; you 


muſt help me put it in Execution. 


SCE N E IV. 
Enter Liſetta. 


Lif. Sir, my "Miſtreſs deſires you to walk ups 
the is not able, by her ſelf, to pay the Civili- 


| ies due to ſo much good Company. 


Mr. Barn. O the Carrion! What, does ſhe 
play her Jeſts upon me too!----bur mum, he 
laugbs beſt that laughs laſt. 

Ei. What ſhall 1 tell her, Sir, will. you 
come? EF, 0 

Mr. Barn, Ves, yes, tell her I'll come with 
a Pox to her, 

| [Ex unt Mr. Barnard and Brother, 
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N Lif. Nay, I don't wonder he ſhou'd be an: 
gry—they do try his N that's the Truth 
on t. 

8 C EN E. V. 
| Enter Mariamne. 
What, Madam, have you left your Mother and 
the Company ? y 
Mar. So much Title Tatle makes my Head 
ake; I don't wonder my Father ſhould not love 
the Country, for beſides the Expence he's at, 
he neyer enjoys a Minute's Quiet, 
Liſ. But let's talk of your own Afairs--haye 
you writ to your Lover? 
War. No, for I bave not had Time ſince i 
faw him. 
Liſ. Now you de Time then, about it im- | 
mediately, for he's a ſort of a deſperate Spark, 
and a body does not know what he may do, 
if he ſhou'd not hear from you; beſides you, 
promis'd him, and you muft behaye your ſelf 
like a Woman of Honour, and keep your 
Word. | 
Mar. PII about it this Minute. 
5 Enter Charly. 
- Ch. Couſin, Couſin, Couſin, where are you 
going? Come back, 1 have ſomething to ſay 
uo you. 

Liſ. What does this troubleſome Boy want > 

Ch. What's that to you what I want? per- 
| haps I have ſomething to ſay to her that will 
make her W ſure? what need 

| Ion care? 
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Mar. Don't ſnub my Couſin Charly——well,. 
what i is't ?. = 

Ch. Who do you think I met; 481 was coming 
here, but that handſome Gentleman I've ſeen at 
Church ogle you, like any Devil: 25 1 

Mar. Huſh, ſoftly, Couſin. 

Liſ. Not a Word of that for your Life. 

Ch. O, I know I ſhou'd not ſpeak on't before 
Folks: you know 1 made Signs to you above, 
that ! wanted to (| peak to you in private, didn't 
I Couſin?: | 

| Mas. Yes, yes, I ſaw you. | 

Ch. You ſee 1 can keep a secret. I am no 
Girl, mug——1 believe I cou'd tell ye Fifty, and 
Fifty to that, of my Siſter Cicely . O ſhe's the 
Devil of a Girl - - but ſhe gives me Money and 
Sugar-Plumbs and thoſe that are kind to me 
fare the better for it, you ſee, Couſin,. 

Mar. I always ſaid my Couſin Charly was a 

-natur'd Boy. 

Liſ. Well, and did he know You? 

Ch. Yes, I think he did know Pkg he took- 
me in his Arms, and did ſo hug me and kiſs me 
between you and I, Couſin, I believe he is 
one of the beft Friends I have in the World. | 

Mar. Well, but what did he ſay to you? 

Cb. Why, he ask'd me where I was going; 
1 told him I was coming to ſee you; you're a 
lying young Rogue, ſays he, Pm ſure you dare 
not go ſee your Couſin -—-- for you muft' know - 
my Sifter was with me, and it ſeems he- took 
her for'a Crack, and 1 being a forward Boy, he 
fancied 1 was going to make * to her under 
2 Hedge, ha, ha, 

B 4 | Ae | 
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: Done, fays he, 
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let him in 


Mar. So. 

Ch. So he offer d to lay me a Lewis 7 Or t thay 
1 was not 1 to you; ſo done, ſays 1 — 
and o twas a Bett, you 


Know. 

Mar. Conti” 

Ch. So my Sifter's Honour be'ng concern'd, 
and having a mind to win his Lewis d Or, d' ye 
ſee 1 bid bim follow me, that he might ſee 
whether J came in or no --- but he ſaid he d wait 
for me at the little Garden Gate that opens into 
the Fields, and if l wou'd come thro* the Houſe 
and meet him there, he'd know by that whether 
1 had been in or no. | 

Mar. Very well. 
| Ch, So I went there, open'd the oy and 


Mar, What then ? 
Ch. Why, then he paid me the Lewis d or, 


abat's all. 


Mar. Why, chat was honeſtly done. 
Ch. And then he talk'd to me of you, and 
fiid you had the charmingeſt Bubbies, and every 


time he nam d em, Ha! ſays he, as if 06 had 


been ſipping hot Milk Tea. 
Mar. But was this all? 

Ch. No, for he had a mind, you muſt PAM 
10 win his Lewis d' Or back again; fo he laid 
me Another, that I dare not come back, and 


| tell you that he was there; ſo Coufin, 1 
hope you won't let me loſe, for if you don't f 
200 to him and tell him that Ive won, he won t 
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Mar. What, wou d you ve me go and ſpeak 
to a Man? 

Ch. Not * any Harm, butt to win your poor 
Couſin a Lewis 4 or. I'm ſure you will for 
you're a modeſt young Woman, and may go 
without Danger -- Well Couſin, I'll ſwear you 
look very handſome T'o-day, and have the 
prettieſt Bubbies there; do let me feel em, I'll 
ſwear you muſt, 

Mar. What does the young Rogue mean? I 
Wear III have you whipt. 
Ereunt Charly, and Mariamne. 


Enter Colin. 


Col. Ha, ha, ha! our old Gentleman's a Wag 

8 he'll be even with em for all this, ha, 
a, ha — 

Liſ. What's the matter! What does the Fool 
laugh at? 
Col. We an't in our Houſe now, Liſera, we ro 
in an Inn; ha, ha! 

Li. How in an Inn? 


Col. Yes, in an Inn, my Meaſter has gotten an : 
old ruſty Sword, and hung it up at our Geat, 


and writ underneath with a Piece of Charcoal 
with his own fair Hand, A:theSworÞRovaA L3 
Entertainment for Man and Horſe: ha, ha 
Liſ. What Whim is this? 
. Col. Thou, and I, live at the Sword: Royal, 
ha, ha 


Liſ. I'll go tell my Miireſs of her Father's - 


Extrayagance, * Liſdera. 


ce E 
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SCENE VI. 


Da Mr. Barnard and his Brother. 


AIr. Barn. Ha, ha! yes I think this will do, 

. Sirrah, Colin, you may now let in all the World; 

the more the better. 

Colin. Yes, Sir--..-Odsfleſh !_ we ſhall break 
all the Inns in the Country ----- Forwe have a 

bveave handſome Landlady, and a curious young 

. Lafs to her Daughter - O, here comes my 
: young i” mer ed make him. Chamberlain 

'—=-- ha, ha- - 


Enter Dora nt. 


Mr. Barn. What's the matter, Son? lan 
eomes it that you are all alone? You uſei to do 
me the Favour to bring ſome of your Friends 
along with ye. 

Dor. Sir, there are ſs: of em coming; I 
only rid before, to beg you to give em a fa- 
vourable Reception. 

Mr. Barn. Ay, why not? It is both for your 
Honour and mine; you ſhall be Maſter. - 

Dor. Sjr, we have now an Opportunity of 
making all the Gentlemen in the er our 
Friends. 1 

Mr. Barn. m glad ont winh all my Heart; 
pray how ſo? 

Dor. There's an old Quarrel to be made up 
between two Families, and all the Company are 
to meet at our Houſe,” ' 

Mr. Barn, Ay, with all my Heart; þut pray 
what is the Quarcel ? ? 

"os O, Sir, a very Ancient Quarrel; it r 


8 pened 


4 
. 


the World, Sir. 
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. between their Great Grandfathers about a 
Duck. 


Mr, — A Quarrel of Conſequence truly, 
Dor. And 'twill be a great Honour to us, 1 


this ſhould be accommodated at our Houſe. 


Mr. Barn. Without doubt. | 
Dor. Dear Sir, you aſtoniſh me with: this 


Soedneſs; how ſhall I expreſs this Obligation? 


I was afraid, Sir, you wou'd not — it. 

Mr. Barn. Why ſo? 

Dor. I thought, Sir, you did not care for the 
Expence, _.- 

Mr. Barn, O Lord, I'm the moſt alter'd Man 


in the World from what I was, m quite another 
thing mun; but how many are there of em! 


Dor. Not above nine or ten of a fide, Sir. 
| Mr. Barn. O, we ſhall diſpoſe of them eaſily 
enough, 
Dor. Some of em will be here preſently, the 
reſt I don't expect *till To-morrow Morning. 
Mr. Barn. J hope they're good Companions, 


jolly Fellows, that love to eat and drink well. 


Por. The merrieſt, beſt. natur d. Creatures in 


; 


Mr. Barn, Pm very glad o on- t, for ds ſuch Men 


1 want. Come, Brother, You and I will go 
and prepare for their Reception, | 


[Exeunt Mr. Barnard and his Brother. 

Dor. Bleſs me, what an Alteration is here! 
How my Father's Temper is chang'd within 
theſe two or three Days! Do you know the 


Meaning: of it? 


Col, Why the Meaning owt i is, ha, Gs | 
Dor. Can you tell me the Can. of this ſudden 
change, I fay?} Col. 
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Col. Why the Cauſe on't is ha, ha 
Dor. What do you laugh at, Sirrah ? do you 
know ? | 
cl. Ha Becauſe the old Gentleman's a Drole, 
that's all. 
Dor. Sirrah, if I take the Cudgel 
Col. Nay, Sir, don't be angry, for a little 
barmleſs Mirth ----- But here are your Friends. 


s G E N E VI. 


1 
Euter three Gentlemen, : 
{ 
C 


Dor. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Paſty- 
Hall; ſee that theſe Gentlemens Horſes are taken 
Care of. | 

1 Gen. A very fine Dwelling, A. 1 

Dor. Yes, the Houſe is Tolerable. 1 
2 Gen. And a very fine Lordſhip r * 8 
It. 

Dor. The Land is Good. 7 

3 Gent. This Houſe ought to have been mine, 
for my Grandfather ſold it to his Father, from b. 

whom your Father purchaſed it. 

Dor. Les, the Houſe has gone thro? a great 
many Hands. 

1 Gey, A Sign there has always been good 
Houſe-keeping in it. 
Dior. And J hope there ever will. 


Enter Mr. Barnard, and his Brother, auf bike 
'S5 __ -__ Dyavwtn.. 5 


Mr. Barn Gentlemen, do you call? will you 
pleaſe to ſee a Room, Gentlemen? ſome body 
3 Gentlemens Boots there. 


"Dor, 


— 
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| Dor. Father! Uncle! what i is the Meaning of 
u W this? 

Mr. Barn. Here, ſhow a 8 — Or will 
, you pleaſe to walk into the Kitchen firſt, Gentle- 
men, and ſee what you like for Dinner. 
1 Gen. Make no Re r Sir, your own. | 
10 Dinner is ſufficient. 
- Mr. Barn. Very well, I underſtand ye; let's 
ſce, how many are there of ye? [Tells em.! One, 
Two, Three, Four; well, Gentlemen, tis but 
half a Crown a- piece for your ſelves, and fix 
Pence a-head for your Servants; your Dinner 
47 ſhall be ready in half an Hour; here, ſhew the 
en Gentlemen into the Apollo. 4 
2 Gen. What, Sir, does your TRA er an 
Jan: | 
Mr. Barn. The Sword Regal; at your Service, 
to Sir. 

1 Dor. But, Father, let me ſpeak to you; would 
I you diſgrace me? 

Mr. Barn. My Wine is very good, Gentlemen, 
but to be very plain with ye, it is dear. | 
Dor. O, I ſhall run diſtracted, . 

Mr. Barn. You ſeem not to like my Houſe, 
Gentlemen ; you may try all the Inns in the 
Country, and not be better entertained ; but 1 
own my Bills run high. 

Dor. Gentlemen, let me beg the Favour of ye. 
; * 1 Gent. Ay, my young Squire of the Sword- 

Royal, you ſhall receive ſome Favours from: us. 

. Dor. Dear Monſieur Ia Garantiere. 
[you 1 Gent, Here, my Horſe there. 
body Dor. Monſieur Ia Roſe. „ IF wp 
2 > Gent. Damn ye, you Prig. 


38 mea Howes: 


Dor. Monſieur Trofegnac, - 
3 Gent. Go to the Devil. 


Dor. O, Pm diſgrac'd for ever. 


Mr. Barn. Now, Son, this will teach you how 4 


to live. 


Dor. Your Son! 11 deny the Kindred Im the 
Son of a Whore, and Il burn your Houle about 
[Ex. 


your Ears, you old Rogue a EY 
Mr. Barn. Ha, ha | 
Bro. The young Gentleman' s in a Paſſion, 


Mr. Barn. They're all gone for all that, and 


the Sword-Royal's the beſt General in Chriſten- 
dom. 
Enter Dorant's Servant 8 wich Liſetta. 


Liſ. What, that tall Gentleman I faw in the 


Garden with ye? 
Serv. The ſame, he's my Maſter „Uncle, wad 


Ranger of the King's Forefts ----- He intends to 


leave my Maſter all he has. 

Mr. Barn. Don't I know this Scoundrel? What, 
is his Maſter here? What do you” do hers, 
Raſcal? 


Serv. I was asking which muſt be my Maſter's 


Chamber. p 

Mr. Barn. Where is your Maſter Wn +, 

Serv. Above Stairs with your Wife and 
Daughter; and I want to know) where. he's to 
lie, that I may put up his things, 

Mr. Barn. Do. you ſo, Raſcal? 


Serv. A very handſome Inn this al | 


Drawer, fetch me a Pint of Wine. 
Mr. Barn. Take 2 Raſ cal; do you Banter 
us?: * {Kicks him out. 


* 


. ; E niet 


| {[Exeunt — | 
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Enter Mrs. Barnard. Nu tr 
Ars. Barn, What is the Meahing” of this, 
Husband ? Are not. you aſhamed to turn your 
Houſe into an Inn and is this a Dreſs” 
for my Spouſe, and a Man of your Character? 
Mr. Barn, I'd rather wear this Preſs than be 
ruin d. 
Ars. Barn. You're nearer being ſo than you 
imagine; for there are ſome Perſons within, 


who have it in their Power to puviſh you for 
your ridiculous Folly. | 


Enter Eraſtus,- leading i in Mariamne. . 


Mr. Barn. How, Sirs, what means this? who 
ſent you here ? 

Eraſt. It was the lugkieſt Star In your Fir- 
mament that ſent me here. 

Mr. Barn. Then 1 doubt, at my Birth, the 
Planets were but in a ſcuryy Diſpoſition. 

Eraſt. Killing one of the King's Stags, that 
run hither for Refuge, is enough to overturn a 
Fortune much better eſtabliſh'd than yours 
However, Sir, if yon will conſent to give me 
Jour Daughter, for her Sake, 1 I will bear you 
harmleſs, ' R 

Mr, Barn. No, Sir; no Man ſhall have 1 
Daughter, that won't take my Houſe too. 

Eraſt. Sir, I will take your Houſe; pay you 
the full Value of it, and you ſhall remain as 
much Maſter of it as ever. ' 

My. Barn, No, Sir, that won't do neither; 


you muſt be Maſter your ſelf, and from this 
Minute begin to do the Honours of it in your 


E raft. 


own Perſon. 


oi . - — £ * » 
"3 2 2 8 
. ͤ ͤ K 


J The Counray Hovtt. 
| 73 Eraſt. Sir, 1 readily conſent. 


Mr. Barn. Upon that Condition, and in order 
to get rid of my Houſe, here, take my Daughter 
— And now, Sir, if you think you've a hard 


1 5 Bargain, I don't care if I toſs you in, my Wife, 
TEE to make. you Amends, 1 


Mell, then ſince all Things thus are fairly ſped 
My Son 2 Anger, — Banger fp ; 
| mh Houſe diſpos d of, the ſale Cauſe of Strife, 
| { now may hope to lead a happy Life, 

V can part with my Engaging Wife. 


F I N I 8. 
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